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Monday,  July  5  - 

Yesterday  all  the  patriotic  sons  of  America  sallied  forth  and  flaunted 
flags  in  our  defenseless  faces.  There  is  a  Cleveland  party  of  sixty  some  on 
board  and  in  the  language  of  the  street  urchin  they  are  'the  limit'  . 

We  went  to  the  Episcopal  service  in  the  morning  and  in  the  afternoon 
we  were  taken  down  into  the  engine  room  and  shown  where  the  stokers  spend 
their  hours  toiling  and  striving.  Such  narrow  greasy  stairs  and  oh  such  heat  . 

I  verily  declared  I  never  again  would  complain  of  heat  but  as  soon  as  I  was 
firmly  fixed  on  deck  again  I  promptly  forgot  my  resolve  altho  yesterday  and  today 
have  been  so  delightfully  cool  that  no  one  could  think  of  being  warm.  I  surely 
distinguished  myself  while  approaching  the  engine  room. 

I  was  cautiously  descending  and  had  nearly  reached  the  bottom  when 
unceremoniously  the  heel  of  my  pump  caught  in  the  stairway  and  I  lurched  forward 
into  the  arms  of  Mr.  Chipman  while  my  pump  gaily  dropped  behind  the  stairs. 

After  several  trials  and  mad  attempts  to  place  that  pump  where  it  rightfully 
belonged  instead  of  on  my  head  or  arm,  where  my  dizziness  prompted  me  to  place 
it,  we  pursued  our  way  through  those  frightfully  hot  passages  where  men  toil. 

Due  to  the  air  shafts  they  do  receive  air  constantly  but  oh  the  frightful  warmth  !  ! 

At  dinner  there  were  interesting  menus  and  after  dinner  Mr.  H-  and  I 
walked  until  due  to  the  decided  wind  and  blow  I  came  up  and  was  safely  tucked 
away  in  my  chair  and  afterwards  the  Captain  came  and  "bar  me  companee". 

This  morning  I  played  cricket  with  Mr.  Hagleton  ,  the  chief.  Miss  Hale, 
Mr.  John  MacMasters,  Don  -  the  Marconi  operator,  and  the  two  Roosevelt  boys. 
This  afternoon  has  found  me  sitting  calmly  in  my  chair.  Calmly,  perhaps  not, 
for  I  have  been  indiscreet  enough  to  eat  a  great  deal  of  candy.  We  have  seen 
two  boats  and  two  sailboats  today.  All  of  which  seem  to  emphasize  the  fact  that 
we  are  nearing  the  end  of  our  Atlantic  journey  and  although  I  am  most  anxious 
for  Gibralter,  still  I  do  not  feel  that  I  am  ready  to  go  ashore  to  stay. 
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